LETTER. XXI.

September 5th,  1786,

IT is impossible that I should send you intelligence
more exact, concerning the situation of Prince Henry
with the King, than that which my preceding letters
contain. The Prince himself no longer conceals the
truth, and, like all weak men, passing from one extreme
to the other, he clamorously affirms the country is
undone; that priests, "blockheads, prostitutes, and Eng-
lishmen are hastening its destruction; and, by the intem-
perance of his language, confirms what the indiscretion
of Chevalier d'Oraison, and the personal confidence of
the uijicle to the nephew, when he was only Prince of
Prussia, probably before but too certainly told Frederick
William II. I repeat, he has completed his disgrace, in
the private estimation of the King. It is my opinion
that, if he may be permitted, he will either quit this
country, in which he has not one friend, one parasite,
except in the most subaltern and abject class, or will
become insane, or will die; such is my augury.

Not that I am convinced that the administration must
always be committed to subalterns. The King has too
much dread of seeming to "be governed not to have ttie
necessity of being governed. "Why should he be the first
man who should pretend to be what he is not ? Fred-
erick II., who by nature was so perfectly designed to
govern, never testified a fear of being governed; he was
certain of the contrary. The present King fears he shall,
and therefore shall be. While public affairs are trans-
acted separately, he will not seem to be; for nothing is
more easy in this country than to receive and to pay,
The machinery is so wound up that the surplus of reve-
nue is great indeed. It is easy to pay some atten-
tion to detail, to keep watcli over the police, to mate
some subordinate changes, and to coquette with the
nation. And here be it said, by the way, there seems a
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